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LECTURE VII. 


PLAIN OF EASE.—WATER OF LIFE.—BY-PATH.—-DOUBTING 
CASTLE. 



















NATHANIEL. Here comes our teacher. I have been think- 
ing a great deal about good Faithful going to heaven from 
the fames of martyrdom. I long to know how Christian 
and Hopeful went on, and what befel them. 

Tea. They next, arrived at a delicate and pleasant 
plain, called Ease, where they walked very happily; but 
that plain is narrow, and they soon got over it. I suppose 
that this is intended to teach that Christians are not to look 
for much ease in this world. I think it is Mr. Matthew 
Henry, who somewhere observes, ‘men and devils oppose 
them because they are so good ; and God sees fit to try 
them in order to make them better; so one way or the 
F other they are not long without trouble of some kind or oth- 
é er.’ Near this plain was a small hill called Lucre; in that 
' hill was a silver mine, and near to it stood one named De- 
mas, who invited the pilgrims aside to see the curiosities of 
the mine, and to gather some of its treasures. From this 
we are to learn that worldly prosperity is generally danger- 
ous ; there was one whom St. Paul mentioned, 2 Tim. iv. 
10. (and to whom Bunyan in this passage alludes.) “ Demas 
hath forsaken me, having loved this present world ;” and 
many more like him have forsaken Christ, in making haste 
to be rich, have fallen into temptation, and a snare, and 
into many foolish and hurtful lusts, which drown men in de- 
struction and perdition, 1 ‘Tim. vi. 9. 
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148 Lectures on the Pilgrim’s Progress: 


James. I hope, Sir, the pilgrims were not drawn aside 
by this temptation. 

Tea. No, they happily escaped; but By-ends and his 
companions, who soon came up, at the first beck went 
with Demas, and whatever became of them, they were 
never more seen in the way. A little farther they saw a 
pillar, upon which was inscribed * Remember Lot’s wife.’ 
You recollect she was turned into a pillar of salt, for looking 
back, and hankering after the riches and pleasures of Sod- 
om. How careful ought Christians to be not to look back 
with a covetous eye, after this vain world, from which 
Christ has redeemed them! Christian and Hopeful rejoic- 
ed with trembling and gratitude, to think of the danger from 
which they had barely escaped. Then they went on by a 
river, (it is spoken of in the Scripture asa river whose 
streams make glad the city of the living God,” Psalm xlvi. 
4; and “the river of the water of life,” Rev. xxii. 1.) their 
path lay beside its bank, and they walked along with great 
delight. They drank of the water and were refreshed and 
enlivened, and eat of the fruit and herbage that grew on its 
banks, and which are for the healing of the nations. There 
they continued for some days, they continued enjeying rest 
by night, and refreshment by day, as it is said in the twenty- 


third Psalm: “ he maketh me to lie down in green pastures, 
he leadeth me beside the still waters.” Elowever, they 


were not yet at their journey’s end, so after a while they 
went forward. Now they had not journeyed far before the 
river and the way parted, at which they were not a little sor- 
ry; yet they dared not go out of the way. The path in 
which they had to go was rough, and their feet were tender ; 
and like the Israelites of old, their soul was discouraged 
because of the way, (Num. xxi. 4.) 

Nar. Well when you spoke about the pleasant meadow 
and the river, and fruits and flowers, I really did begin to 
think the pilgrims were almost at home ; it seemed so 


‘much like heaven. 


Tea. The enjoyments just spoken of certainly are akin 
to the blessedness of heaven; they are what Dr. Watts 
speaks of when he says, 
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‘ The men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow.’ 


But these enjoyments afford no security, that we shall not 
have yet many rugged steps, and perhaps violent tempests 
to encounter in this wilderness of wo;; however, we need 
never murmur at the length or the ruggedness of the way, 
if we do but possess “a good hope through grace,” ofa 
heavenly inheritance at the end; and the foretastes of this 
inheritance which we are sometimes privileged to enjoy, 
may well strengthen us to sustain all the trials we may yet 
have to encounter. The chief thing we have to fear, is 
that of being tempted to turn aside from the path of duty, in 
order to avoid the trials that lie in it. Poor Christian and 
Hopeful, weary with the ruggedness of their path, and see- 
ing on the left-hand side a meadow, called By-path Mead- 
ow, with a soft andeasy path, which they flattered them- 
selves ran close alung the road-side, were tempted to cross 
the stile. Hopeful had his misgivings, but Christian seemed 
bent upon venturing, and persuaded his companion to fol- 
low him. This teaches us that older and stronger Chris- 
tians may be tempted to turn aside out of the way, and 
may lead younger and weaker ones with them ; therefore 
we should not follow the example even of good men, unless 
that example strictly agrees with the written word of God. 
In the path they spied a man before them, and asked him 
whither that way led? he replied to the Celestial Gate ; so 
ihey were encouraged, and followed him; but alas! his 
name was Vain Confidence, and so his direction proved. 
By and by night came on, and it grew very dark, and they 
lost sight of each other: but presently they heard this one 
who went before them, fall and plunge into a deep pit, 
where he was dashed to pieces. You may suppose Chris- 
tian and Hopeful were terrified enough at this, especially 
Christian, whose heart reproached him that he had led his 
brother out of the way. After mutual expressions of regret, 
yet mingled with sentiments of charity and affection tow- 
ards each other, they turned back, in hopes of finding the 
path, and for their encouragement heard one saying, “Set 
13 
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i thine heart toward the way, even the way which thou 
ria wentest; turn again,” Jer. xxxi.21. ‘The language of Scrip- 
- ture is that of encouragement to returning backsliders, as 
vm | well as to other penitents. But by this time the waters 
7 were greatly risen, by reason of which the way of going back 
| was very dangerous. It is much easier going out of the way 
is when we are in, than going in when we are out. Remem- 
- | ber this whenever you are tempted to leave the right way ; 
a to comply would be to make work for bitter repentance, and 
| incalculable danger; but if you have erred, remember 
what follows of Christian and Hopeful, and may you be 
enabled steadfastly to imitate their example; they adven- 
tured to go back, though the night was dark, and the flood 
was high, and they seemed several times in danger of drown- 
ing. 

With all their striving the pilgrims could not reach the 
stile that night, and, being weary, they sat down to rest, 
and fell asleep. Not far off was a castle, called Doubting 
Castle, the owner whereof was a giant, named Despair, and 
in his grounds they were now sleeping. Finding them there, 
he awoke them with a grim and surly voice, accused them 
of trampling his grounds, and, driving them before him, shut 
thera up ina dark stinking dungeon, and there left them 
without light, food, drink, or company. See the conse- 
quences of forsaking the right ways of the Lord, follow- 
ing the steps of False Confidence, and treading on forbid- 
den ground. The soul is brought into a state of darkness 
and despair, and rendered unable to receive the sweet 
instructions and consolations of God’s holy word, which 
used to be as its necessary food, and were given it to grow 
thereby. The giant, it is said, had a wife called Diffidence, 
with whom he used to consult how he might harass and 
distress his poor unhappy prisoners. This is intended to 
express, that when a sense of guilt rests upon the conscience, 
there is always a distrust of God’s faithfulness, or want of 
confidence in his mercy. ‘These cruel tyrants endeavoured 
by blows, threats, and every kind of ill usage, to kill the 
poor pilgrims, or persuade them to make away with them- 
selves: and at times they had almost prevailed against 
Christian ; but Hopeful exhorted him to patience, encouraged 
him with the hope of release, which, however feeble and 
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distant, bore up their mind, and kept them from utter des- 
pair. After they had lain a long time in this dismal state, 
Christian burst out in an exclamation of joy to his compan- 
ion: § What: a fool I am,’ said he, to lie here in a stinking 
dungeon, when I may as well walk at liberty. Ihave a key 
in my bosom, called promise, that will, I am persuaded, 
epen any lock in Doubting castle? Then said Hopeful, 
‘that is good news brother, pluck it out of thy bosom and 
try.” I need scarcely tell you, that the promises of God are 
the only sure support against doubt and despair, and it isa 
good thing to have them treasured up in our bosoms. The 
Spirit of God is sometimes pleased suitably to bring them 
to the recollection, and apply them to the heart and con- 
science in time of need and distress. Christian applied 
the key to the lock of the dungeon, the bolt flew back with 
ease, and Christian and Hopeful both came out. It is some- 
times the case, and it is a very happy one, that one poor 
burdened sinner proves the means of assisting and releas- 
ing a companion in distress, and comforting him with the 
consolation wherewith he himself is comforted of God.— 
Then they went through the outer door of the castle, and 
then through the iron gate of the castle yard, and the lock 
of it went very hard, yet the key opened it ; but the gate 
made such a creaking noise, that it waked the giant, who 
hastily rose to pursue his prisoners ; but he found his limbs 
fail, for he was liable to fits, and so he could not go after 
them. They hastened on, and soon came to the king’s 
highway, and there they were safe, because they were out of 
his jurisdiction. ; 

Ben. It is to be hoped this made them very careful not 
to forsake the right road again. 

Tra. No doubt it did; they were also careful to warn 
other pilgrims against the dangers into which they had fal- 
len. So they set up a pillarin the road, and engraved on 
the stile this sentence, ‘Over this stile is the way to Doubt- 
ing Castle, which is kept by Giant Despair, who despiseth 
the King of the celestial country, and seeks to destroy his ho- 
ly pilgrims.’ Then the pilgrims went on their way, till 
they came to the delectable Mountains, which Christian 
had a distant view of from the palace Beautiful. There 
they walked in pleasant gardens and orchards, and refresh~ 
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ed themselves with the fruits of the vineyard, and bathed 
in the fountains of water. There they found shepherds 
feeding their flocks, and fell into conversation with them. 
The shepherds, after inquiring into their history, entertain- 
ed them kindly, and shewed them many wonders: suchas 
the awful case of those who had wandered into error, and 
fallen into perdition, (see 2 Tim. ii. 17, 183) and of others 
who, having turned aside to avoid the roughness of the 
narrow way, were now groping about in blindness and 
despair. Then Christian and Hopeful looked at one an- 
other, and well they might, with tears gushing out, to 
think of their merciful deliverance. Next they were shown 
a door which opened on the side of a hill: they looked 
in there, and saw that it was very dark and smoky; they 
also thought that they heard there a rumbling noise, as of 
fire, and a cry of some tormented, and that they smelt the 
scent of brimstone. Then said Christian, What means 
this ?? the shepherds told them, ‘ This is a by-way to hell, 
a -way that hypocrites go in at; namely, such as sell their 
birthright, with Esau ; such as sell their Master, with Judas ; 
such as blaspheme the gospel, with Alexander; and such 
as lie and dissemble, with Ananias and Sapphira his wife. 
Then said Hopeful to the shepherds, ‘1 perceive that 
these bac on them, even eyery one, ashow of pilgrimage, 
as we have now; had they not ?’ 

‘ Shep. Yes, and held it a long time too. 

‘ Hope. How far might they go on pilgrimage in their 
days, since they notwithstanding were thus miserably cast 
away ? 

‘ Shep. Some farther, and some not so far as these 
mountains. 

‘Then said the pilgrims to one another, ‘ We have need 
to cry to the Strong for strength.’ 

‘ Shep. Ay, and you will have need to use it, when you 
have it, too. 

‘By this time the pilgrims had a desire to go forwards, 
and the shepherds a desire they should: so they walked to- 
gether towards the end of the mountains. Then said the 
shepherds one to another, ‘ Let us here show the pilgrims 
the gate of the celestial city, if they have skill to look through 
our perspective-glass.’? The pilgrims them lovingly accepted 
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the motion ; so they had them to the top of a high hill call- 
ed Clear, and gave them the glass to look. Then they tried 
to look ; but the remembrance of the last thing the shep- 
herds had shown them made their hands shake, by means 
of which impediment they could not look steadily through 
the glass; yet they thought they saw something like the 
gate, and also some of the glory of the place. Then they 
went away and sang : 


‘ Thus by the shepherds secrets are reveal’d, 
Which from all other men are kept conceal’d ; 
Come to the shepherds then, if you would see 
Things deep, things hid, and that mysterious be. 


‘When they were about to depart, one of the shepherds 
gave them a note of the way. Another of them bid them 
beware of the Flatterer. The third bid them take heed 
that they sleep not upon the Enchanted Ground. And the 
fourth bid them God speed.’ 


—- 
FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


THE SUPERIOR ORIGIN OF THE BIRLE. 


The Shaster of India was formed to answer the ends of a 
few designing men. It has there risen and claimed the 
right of controul over all religious opinion and conscience— 
it has commanded the implicit faith of an unthinking multi- 
tude. Nor has it failed to flatter all that is base in human 
passion, or cruel and degrading in human nature. But its 
sun is passing the meridian—it goes down in darkness; one 
of purer and milder beam is succeeding. . 

The Koran was the tool of a great and daring and impi- 
ousambition. It is the projection of a mighty mind pushed 
to its highest effort. Its compound of gross absurdity and 
glaring contradiction is unequalled, and these, its innumerous 
commentators “ piously father upon God” himself, alledging 
that he often changed the Doctrines and Precepts which he 
had given to their Prophet. But the plain fact is he stole all 
the characteristic truths ef his religion, from the Christian, 














£54 Superior Origin of the 


the Jew, the infidel, and the heathen ;—his heaven he got 
from the heathen—his hell in part from the Christian ; and 
I fear, his Honor, never passed the hair-breadth bridge 
which he stretched across it. His:is a system formed for 
the depraved ; it requires few sacrifices, and no restraints. 
The soul may be consumed with heated passion—may fester 
with all that is vile and abomitiable, and yet may be to'd 
by it forsooth, that it is on the high-way to Paradise. Why 
is it strange that it should be received without opposition ? 
But this volume goes not forth to the world alone ; it is 
borne first at the head of a lawless banditti, and afterwards 
it appears at the head of armies ; and while the sheen of the 
spear and the sword dazzles the eye of the trembling, his be- 
lief is required, he does believe all that is commanded ; it 
matters little what itbe. Thus has its way been opened to 
the hearts of multitudes by the ensanguined steel. Desola- 
tion and misery have marked its course, and the haggard 
forms of despair have followed in its train. This is not an 
overcharged picture of the religion of the Koran. But this 
scene is also changing. The arm of the Ottoman’s power 
is weakened—is broken. The adoring multitudes have now 
eeased to throng the temples of Mecca,—the awful silence 
of Medina’s tomb, is not often broken by the slow and pen- 
sive, and sullen tread of she pilgrim ; the imposing - splen- 
dour of armies invest them no more. Thus where the in- 
fluence of the Koran. was first felt, there shall be its last end. 

The Bible too has proceeded from a source differing as 
wide from that of the Shaster or Koran, as heaven from 
earth, With them there is no alliance and ne compromise. 
Alone it claims the right of universal authority. The des- 
pised founder of its doctrines was indeed in rags, and its 
writers in ignorance ; yet the one demands implicit faith and 
the others never make an apology ; they never flattered the 
great or respected the poor. It is the Bible alone “ boldly 
declares open war and an irreconcilable enmity with every 
sin of man; it tolerates none; it denounces an anathema 
against all.”” Yes, this is the volume which complete, dares 
come fort from a small upper room in Judea, unaccompa- 
nied by wealth, or influence, or power, and lay claim to the 
affections of a world, yet it endures not its licentiousness ; 
jt has no food for its ambition ; it admits nothing of the 












fascination and grandeur of military display ; the noise of 
fame is silenced ; ‘the pride of literature and wealth is con- 
demned by its voice. As it stoops not to flatter this world, 
so it disdains all support from its principles. But here how 
unlike the others ; it has never forged a chain, bolted a dun- 
geon, nor kindled a fire for its most bitter enemy. No, it 
breathes a spirit as pure, as mild, as benevolent, as His who 
sent it. The combined energies of man for more than 
eighteen hundred years have never been able to amend, or 
produce a code of morals so free from superstition and aus- 
terity—so sublime and simple. 

But after all this, who will say the Bzble may not have its 
day, its sphere of influence, its death. Look abroad on the 
religious opinions of the world. Have they not been always 
changing with almost the rapidity of day and night? Point 
me to that society which is now governed by the doctrines 
of Socrates and Plato; and may I not soon ask as.much con- 
cerning the Shaster or Koran? Shall not then the religion 
of the Bible ere long be exchanged for another 2? 

It shall not. It was the first ; it shall be the last. ‘“ Till 
heaven and earth pass, one jot or one tittle, shall in no wise 
fail, till all be fulfilled.” Its truths are equally adapted to 
all ages and nations ; they are inwrought with our very be- 
ing; they are engraven on our moral constitution. Its as- 
cendency is now rendered certain. Man weary of other 
systems is preparing to hail its approach and embrace its 
doctrines ; a calm comes over the angry elements of his na- 
ture; the storms and tempests of this convulsed world are 
past ; its sky is becoming serene and clear, save in the East 
there yet lingers a disappearing cloud. It is already on the 
sure though silent march to universal government. Its 
course is marked by no altar of superstition ; by no flow of 
infidel blood ; but it is marked with the sanctified heart ; 
with an altar on which is inscribed “ Holiness to the Lord.’ 
And let every Chr stian enquire, whose wealth and whose 
energies shall hasten its progress? ‘LY. 

















Letters tomy Nepheta 


es 
FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONIPOR. 


LETTERS TO MY NEPHEW. 


No, IT. 
| December 25, 1822. 
My Dear Boy, 

In my last letter, I said something about thunder. I 
ebserved that David, who wrote most of the Psalms in the 
Old Testament, calls thunder the “ voice of the Lord.” I 
am anxious that you should not misunderstand the Psalmist, 
and think that the Lord utters his voice like a man. You 
must not think God has a mouth, and speaks as we do with 
our lips and tongue and other vocal organs. David knew 
very well that God is a spirit, that he can have no organs, 
such as men who are flesh and blood have. You remember 
the Bible says too, “ the eye of the Lord is on them that 
fear him”—“ his arm is mighty to save”—*“ his ear is open 
to the cry of the needy”—*“ the hand of our God is upon 
them for good.” They represent God as one that hath eyes, 
and ears, and arms, and hands ; describing him to be like us 
in his structure, having shape, and stature, and limbs. Now 
you will not understand, that these sacred writers mean to be 
taken literally. But they had no other way to express them- 
selves. They could not tell us that God was strong in 
might, only by saying Ais arm is mighty; because we call 
the arm our mightiest weapon in time of danger. Nor could 
they easily represent to us the presence of the Lord, but by 
saying, “thou Lord seest us”—*“ the eyes of the Lord runto 
and fro in the earth” —* his eye is as a flame of fire, search- 
ing all things.” We see only with the eye, and when we 
think God sees, then weimagine he too has eyes. But God is 
a Spirit; he sees every thing without eyes. How should 
we be caréfal not to offend him, if he sees us all the day 
long—sees what we do—sees what we say—and sees what 
we think. 

It is said also, that God has a book of remembrance——and 
“the books shall be opened,” at the judgment, when all 
shall stand before him both small and great—the Lamb 
keeps a book of life. Now when men have accounts with 
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ene another, they write down the articles in a book. So 
they remember whatever they wish. In like manner, when 
God is spoken of as keeping a book unto the day of final 
revelation, it is meant that he will remember eyery person— 
remember what they have done in life ; and reward or pun- 
ish such one according to the deeds done in the body. It is 
figurative language, derived from sensible objects. It is 
more expressive than any other. How solemn the idea, that 
God writes down in a book our every thought, and word 
and deed; and that the book will be opened hereafter, when 
we shall read it, angels will read it, the universe will read ; 
and all will see our condemnatien to be just, if we are con- 
demned. 

Now, in the same way “ the voice of the Lord,” for thun- 
der, is a figurative expression, which means that God is the 
cause of it—that the sound is too majestic and solemn to be 
attributed to man. So you will not think God speaks as 
men speak with bodily organs. Adieu. 

ALONZO. 


THE IMPORTANCE OF REDEEMING TIME. 





Utendum est extate; cito pede preterit xtas : 
. Quam cuperes Votis hunc revocare diem ! 


‘* Man seems to be deficient in nothing more than a right improve 
ment of time.’’"—ZEno. 





Death, Judgment, Heaven, and Hell, are serious and aw- 
ful subjects which require frequent and solemn reflection. 
Were they more regarded, they would, by the Divine bless- 
ing, lead us rightly to improve the small portion of time al- 
lotted to us'in this state of existence: the pleasures of this 
vain and transitory world would be deprived of their charms ; 
the glory of sublunary things would become dim ; and riches 
would lose the power of exciting the vices of covetousness 


and ambition. 
Vou.,.VII. No. 5. 14 
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158 The Importance of Redeeming Time. 


Time is a portion of Eternity, but how small a portion, 
only like a narrow strait between two vast unbounded seas ! 
The things that are seen are temporal. “ A man can point 
at nothing which shall not perish and have anend. T'ime is 
but a centre to the circle, a minute to eternity, a drop to the 
ocean, a graio of dust to the dry land !” Short then as Time 
is, it is important, when considered in its connexion with 
Eternity, and should therefore be highly esteemed and dili- 
gently improved. 

There are but few who employ their time so well as to 
have no reason to regret that much of it has been lavished in 
the pursuit of trifles, or suffered to pass by unnoticed and 
disregarded. Much time is consumed in angry debates, 
needless altercations, disgusting jokes, and offensive repar- 
tees. Sleep deprives us of another portion: visits of cere- 
mony, and numerous other circumstances detach another 
part ; so that when we enquire how many hours have been 
spent profitably, to the glury of God, to the good of others, 
to the improvement of our own minds, and to the real and 
eternal benefit of our immortal souls, alas! their number will 
be small indeed ! 

That portion of your life, my dear youthful friends, alrea- 
dy passed, may be considered as spent in-infancy and at 
school. During the seven first years, little is done, compar- 
atively, towards cultivating the mind. Many children are 
so excessively indulged by their parents, diverted by a suc- 
cession of empty unmeaning teys, or committed to the care 
of the inexperienced and uninformed, that nothing of impor- 
tance is cast into the soi]. The weeds Spring up and flour- 
ish. Anger, rage, peevishness, and ill tempers of every 
sort, acquire strength; self-will reigns uncontrolled, and 
if the darling child should happen to learn his letters, or 
stammer through a verse in the Bible, he is regarded a 
prodigy. 

Thrice happy are ye, beloved youth! whom pious pa- 
rents have instructed early in the way of life and peace ! 
Under the wise and judicious counsels of the tender mother, 
many children have been impressed with the importance 
of religion, the duty of prayer, the excellency of the scrip- 
tures, the worth of the soul, and the pleasures of public and 
social worship. ‘The seeds of piety cast into the mind, wa- 
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tered by earnest prayer, and nourished by frequent admoni- 
tions, have at length germinated and brought forth the fruits 
of dedication to God, holiness of heart, and integrity of cone 
duct. | 

The improvement of Time is a duty incumbent on every 
individual ; the worth of time is incalculable, 


A moment we may wish 
When worlds want wealth to buy. 


“ As every thread of gold,” says Mr. Mason, “is valua- 
ble, so is every minute of time: and as it would be great 
folly to shoe horses, as Nero did, with gold ; so it is to spend 
time in trifles.” In the silver plate manufactories, not only 
the filings, but even the sweepings of tlie floors are preserv- 
ed. Every particle of time must be carefully collected and 
treasured up. 

Time never stands still. A day, a year, a century, is 
soon departed. To look forward, the term of seventy years 
seems a long period; like some extensive plain which the 
anxious traveller regards with a sigh, as if he could not pass 
it; so we think the first part of our life too long, and chide 
the lagging years because they run not with greater velocity. 
**T who squandered whole days heretofore,” says Bishop 
Atterbury, “now husband hours and minutes; thus when 
the glass begins to run low, I will not spend what remains in 
trifles.”’ 

To redeem time, we must calculate how much has been 
misspent, and how much yet remains. We may have some 
idea of the former, but the latter cannot be ascertained, be- 
cause we know not how long we have to live. Jt may be, 
dear youth, that not five, nor even two years, yet remain for 
you! Calculate like the merchant whose past losses have 
been great, and whose future profits are uncertain. Treasure 
up the moments of your life; employ them in the best man- 
ner. Begin at once to economize. Spend less time in sleep 
and in amusements. Consume none in frivolous conversa- 
tion, in unprofitable company, or in any way that does not 
tend to your present and eternal advantage. 

Time must be redeemed by order and regularity ; for 
much is Just in-the course of a day, by the inquiry, “ What 
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"160 The Importance of Redeeming Time. 
shall I do next?” A certain portion of work should be al- 
Fotted for every day, and the work of the day should be 
done in the day. There should be time for reading, and 
those books should be read, as may appear best calculated 
to inform your understanding, and sanctify your heart. 

Steadiness in your pursuits is another essential qualifica- 
tion, without which time cannot be redeemed. “ A rolling 
stone gathers no moss,” and this has originated another pro- 
verb, that “three removes are as bad as a fire.” A garden 
should be laid out with order, and, to be fruitful, the trees 
should remain unmoved, that they may be firmly and deep- 
ly rooted. He, who every morning plans the transactions 
of the day, and follows that plan,” says Dr. Blair, “ carries 
ona thread which will guide him through the labyrinth of 
the most busy life; but where no plan is laid, all things lie 
huddled together in one chaos, which admits neither of dis- 
tribution nor review. He who is orderly in the distribution 
of his time, may be justly said to redeem it, and in one sense . 
prolong it, as he lives much in a short space.” 

Labour to acquire a just idea of the value of time, and im- 
prove it to the best and noblest of purposes. ‘That time 
which is not employed with an eye to Eternity, is wasted. 
Every action, every thought, should be directed to this end. 
Have any of my dear young readers hitherto neglected God 
and their souls? Oh! let me entreat them to begin with- 
out delay by a solemn surrender of themselves to him whe 
invites them to participate the blessings of his great salva- 
tion. Reflect upon the numbers who have passed into the. 
eternal world during the past year! Let every moment be 
henceforth consecrated to Him who has preserved your life 
from destruction. The way of salvation is clearly pointed 
out. Jesus says, “I am the way.” He calls, he invites, he 
waits to bestow mercy; and shall he speak, and call, and 
invite, and wait in vain? Oh no—the sigh that issues 
from your bosom, the tear that stands in your eye, say no— 
“ Behold we come unto thee, for thou art the Lord our 
God.” : 

Redeem the Time, for Eternity is advancing, and the 
grave will soon receive you : 


The Grave, dread thing! 
Men shudder when thou’rt named 
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If you possess an interest in the favour of God, your des- 
cent into the grave will be safe and joyful, and your pros- 
pect for Eternity glorious and happy- Be followers of them 
who through faith and patience now inherit the promises. 
Let your associates be those who fear and love God. Study 
carefully and with prayer the sacred scriptures. Be satisfied 
with nothing less than real, vital, experimental religion, a 
heart renewed by the Spirit of God, anc a temper and con- 
duct accordant with your profession of love to God. 


a 


RELIGION NOT MELANCHOLY. 


‘ Those who represent religion as gloomy are like the spies, who 
)rought a false report of Canaan, which discouraged the people ; 
but those who shew us the joy and cheerfulness, that attend real 
goodness, are like the spies bringing a‘ true report, and also the 
cluster of grapes, by which they invite others into the pleasant and 
fruitful country.” SPECTATOR. 


The late David Hume once observed, that “ all the de- 
vout persons he had ever met with were melancholy ! !” 
‘The excellent Bishop Horne very properly remarked, “ that 
this might very possibly be the case ; for first, it was most 
likely that he saw very few, Ais friends and acquaintance 
being of another sort 3; and seconq@ly, the very sight of Hume 
would make a devout man melancholy at any time.” 

‘The observation of Hume, has been frequently reiterated 
by a variety of characters, not indeed all of his stamp for 
many who have professed to be warmly attached to revealed 
religion, have, nevertheless, united with infidels in making 
this charge; but then, they have been lovers of pleasure 
more than lovers of God, they have been the partizans of 
the dissipations of the theatre, the frivolities of the. card- 
table, the gaieties of the assembly, strangers to the refined 
pleasures and solid enjoyments that flow from the knowledge, 
the heart-felt knowledge of God, and sacred things. 

If by melancholy is meant that sorrow which the mind 
feels.on account of its sins and transgressions against God ; 
sins against his law, his goodness, his love ; then so much of 
the charge must be admitted. Such sorrow, however, on the 
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part of the penitent is becoming, is necessary, It is the 
sorrow of a child sensible of his disobedience towardsa kind 
abd indulgent father. It is a sorrow that preduces a distress, 
a melancholy, arising from the fear that the father will not 
forgive ; and who will condemn sucha melancholy ? A 
state of mind like that evinced by the prodigal, who, when 
he came to himself, and reflected upon his wretched condi- 
tion, far from the paternal roof, far, very far from happiness, 
destitute of any to sympathise, to pity, to help him, deter- 
mined to arise and go to his father, confess his follies, and 
entreat forgiveness and acceptance. 

But such a melancholy is connected with joy, and insepa- 
rable from it ; for, “ Godly sorrow worketh repentance un- 
to salvation, not to be repented of. The sequel of thé his- 
tory of the prodigal will illustrate this. See him arrive in 
his father’s presence, received, forgiven, clothed, and sharing 
his love and favour. The prodigal i is a striking emblem of 
the man of the world; the prodigal returned, a delightful 
representation of the sincere Christian, whose very sorrow 
is associated with joy, like the earth, which exhales the 
dew, at the same moment in which it receives the cheering 
beams of the solar ray. 

There is every thing in religion to produce happiness. 
The strate in which it places the subject of its operations, is: 
a state of pardon and acceptance with God, a state of dignity 
and glory. Renewed in the spirit of bis mind, and transla- 
ted from the kingdom of satan into the kingdom of the Lord 
Jesus, he is no more a servant, a slave of sin, but a son, and 
ifa son, then an HEIR ef Gop, by Christ Jesus. How 
close the relationship—a son ! how profitable—an heir! 
how exalted, an Herr or God, and how secure his title, by 
Jesus Christ, the Mediator, the Surety of the Covenant. 
And, is there any thing in the Christian’s state, to induce 
melancholy ? What? Can the hope that lam His child, 
that God is my Father, and my friend but I forbear, no, 
no, Religion is not melancholy. 

When we visit a person whose estate is ample, his habita- 
tion comfortable, whose garden offers every thing that can 
delight the eye, and gratify the taste, his children obedient, 
his friends faithful, his health robust, we are disposed to 

exclaim, “ He has every thing to render him comfortable.” 














PRE ek = 


.— 
Sentleten - 5. 


ERE Pn ovine ies. ode 






Religion not Melancholy. 163 


Now, in regard to the Christian, he has all things richly to 
enjoy. To him are given exceedingly great and precious 
promises. On him is bestowed the ordinances of Divine 
Worship. For him the ¢rue Vine yields its fruit—for him 
the rose of Sharon unfolds its beauties. Round his favoured 
tent falls the heavenly manna, while the word of unerring 
truth, as a guide to his feet, and a lamp to his path, directs 
him in the way, and conducts him in all his journeyings. 
Prayer, public and private, is a privilege calculated in an 
eminent degree to produce comfort and peace to the mind. 
Wherever I am, and in whatever circumstances, I can make 
known my wants and requests unto God, implore his help, 
intreat his counsel, and supplicate his blessing. God is a 
father always nigh, a friend always accessible. Place me 
in the lonely desert: Chain me in the gloomy dungeon : 
Take from me all my earthly comforts, God is still with me. 
I can boast that Religion is not melancholy, and I can sing— 


God is my all-sufficient good, 
My portion, and my choice ; 

In Him my vast desires are fill’d, 
And all my powers rejoice. 


The expectations of the Christian are vast and un- 
bounded. In addition to the promises of help, and protec- 
tion here, there is reserved for him a far more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory. This was the joy of the sweet 
sioger of Israel. “ Thou wilt guide me with thy counsel, 
and afterwards receive me toglory. “In heaven the Chris- 
tian will be for ever with the Lord, and what a blaze of rap- 
turous joy will burst upon him, when his eyes shall see the 
King in all his beauty! When an eminent character who 
had been sent on an embassy to the Roman Senate, returned 
back to his royal master, he was asked, ‘“* What he had seen 
at Rome,” his answer. was, “I have seen an assembly of 
kings.”” Heaven may be truly described as an assembly of 
Kings, for there the blessed recipients of eternal felicity are 
all Kings and Priests unto God. O how transporting for 
those to see God face to face, who, while on earth, saw but 
through a glass darkly, or imperfectly, as the human coun- 
tenance is beheld through a brazen mirror ; for, to this the 
apostle is supposed to allude. The subject of heavenly bliss 
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is far too exalted for mortals to contemplate. Yet we may 
safely venture to encourage the idea, while we confine our- 
selves to the representations of sacred Scripture. It is cer- 
tain, that in heaven, the spirits of the just are free from sin 
and sorrow, pain and distress, darkness and doubt. Here 
we have no continuing city, there we shall havea city, whose 
foundation is fixed and firm, whose builder and maker 
is God. Here, troubles and trials are the common 
lot of humanity, there every tear is jwiped from the eye 
forever. No sigh, no murmur, no complaint is ever heard 
before the throne of God. Without such a prospect, how 
cheerless is the view of death! « dark, gloomy valley in- 
deed, without one ray to brighten the scene. Religion is not 
melancholy in life, in death. No, in the dark valley itself, 
it casts its light around, for not only life, but immortality are 
brought to light by the gospel. In a word, to the youth, 
religion becomes a protector, an instructor, to guide and 
keep him in the way in which he ought to go. ‘To the man 
of business, whose heart is often pressed down by the cares, 
and tortured by the ills of life, religion unfolds the promises, 
the precious promises of God, which are a balm to his 
wounded spirit, and asupport to his tottering steps. ‘To the 
aged, whose life is ebbing fast away, whose sun is rapidly 
sinking, religion becomes the renéwer of strength, while it 
conveys the gracious message of God. “ Even to old age [ 
am He, and to hoary hairs I will carry thee.” I will never 
leave thee, nor forsake thee. And, is religion melancholy ? 
Ask those who have experienced its power. Ask ministers 
whv enforce it. Ask martyrs who have bled forit. Ask 
angels, who search intoits sublime mysteries. Ask those who 
join in the everlasting song of praise—they will tell you, that 
although infidels reject it, and the thoughtless treat it with 
neglect—Religion is not melancholy. 


Religion, thou the soul of happiness, _ 
And groaning Calary, of thee there shine 
The strongest truths, there noblest motives spring. 


ee 


HAPPY DEATH OF A MADAGASCAR YOUTH. 


In April, 1824, eight Madagascar Youths arrived in 
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England, having in view an education, and instruction in 
various useful arts. After being taught in the Central 
School, of the British and Foreign School Society, they 
were placed under suitable Masters, to learn the trades re- 
spectively assigned to them. Five of them were sent te 
Manchester, where they were placed under the superintend- 
dence of the Rev. Dr. Clunie. One of these, whose name 
was Drinave, died at Manchester, May 18, 1824, aged 15 
years. Another had previously died in 4822. From a 
sermon preached by Dr. Clunie on occasion of the death of 
Drinave, we extract the following account of this Young 
Man, who did not visit this country in vain, though the im- 
mediate object of his visit has been frustrated by his death. 

DrinAveE came over to this country, about three years 
ago, with several of his countrymen, to be educated in the 
European arts, in virtue of a Treaty for the abolition of the 
slave trade, entered into between Radama the king of Mad- 
agascar and his Britannic Majesty. These interesting youths 
were, consequently consigned to the care of our government : 
who, with a liberality which reflects the highest honour, de- 
volved the charge on the London Missionary Society, 
whose missionary in Madagascar had assisted in the nego- 
ciation of the Treaty. 

After having acquired a competent knowledge of the 
English language and the elements of scholastic education in 
the British and Foreign School in the Borough, where they 
were treated with the greatest kindness, Drinave and one 
of his companions were placed under my care, about 18 
months ago. ‘They have since been joined by three others ; 
and I am happy here to have it in my power to state, with 
reference to them all, that their attention and improvement 
have been highly exemplary and honourable. 

Many little circumstances might be mentioned, which took 
place long before the short illness which terminated the life 
of Drinave, which abundantly support the fact that he was 
under the influence of divine teaching, and was training up 
for glory, honour, and immortality. He was always re- 
markable for his great reverence, during either public or 
private worship. His attention was fixed on the speaker, 
and his heart was evidently delighted with the service: hence 
the account which he generally gave of the sermon was very 


. 



























166 Happy Death of a Madagascar Youth. 


creditable to him in every respect. And, perhaps, nothing 
more decidedly expressed his attachment to religion, than 
his ardent love to the Bible ; hence he has been known earn- 
estly to call for it, when a friend wished to entertain him 
with some other books, excellent indeed in themselves, but 
in his estimation, not worthy to be compared with the sacred 
Scriptures: hence he appeared quite unwilling, on the 
Sabbath to read any thing else. 

I can more satisfactorily exhibit the state of his mind, 
while in health, by reading a letter which I received from 
him, during the ‘last holidays ; and which I am fully satis- 
fied was entirely his own unassisted production. It is as 

j follows : 

J thank you for the letter which you have sentme ; but es- 
pecially I felt for the kind care which you had had for me 
during the past year, and for the instruction which you had 
given me in the word of God, which is able to teach us, and 
able to make us wise unto salvation, through faith which is in 
Christ Jesus. Ohthat God would, by his Holy Spirit, teach us 
all how we ought to walk in all His ways, and to do His holy 
will, that we all may not be kept by our own will or thought, 
but by the inspiration of His Holy Spirit, until the last day, 
that we all may see each other’s faces again! And I hope, 
that when we return to our native country, we shall find them 
in a better state ; that is, not in the state wherein they were 
before. Oh that God would change their minds, and turn 
their hearts to listen, and to receive the Word of God with 
gladness, when the faithful servants of God speak to them 
the word of truth! Oh that God, by his holy Spirit, may | 
open their dark minds to understand his word! And I 
hope that when we go back again, we not only shall tell 
them the pleasant things which we saw, but also tell them 
the Word of God, which we heard from this happy land. 

His conduct continued in perfect unison with these sen- 
timents to the latest period of his life. 

With a constitution extremely delicate, he enjoyed toler- 
able health and was considered much improved, in this re- 
spect, tilla few weeks before his death. Then he appeared 
unusually languid, and often complained of weakness 3 and 
his habitual cough became more frequently troublesome. 

On ,Wednesday, the 12th, inst. (May) he was seized, 
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while in school, with shivering and fainting. On Friday 
he kept his bed ; and, from this time, his symptoms assum- 
ed a more alarming character. 

About this time a friend, Avho, not being very well him- 
self, slept in the next room, and had frequently opportuni- 
ties of seeing him during his illness, which he happily em- 
braced, had a very interesting conversation with Drinave on 
the state of his mind. To him he conftssed—“*I ama 
sinner: not an outward sinner only, but a sinner in heart 
and in thought ; but expect forgiveness through the sacrifice 
of Christ.” When asked whether he always enjoyed 
prayer, he replied—“* No: sometimes when I understand, 
then I enjoy prayer, and feel love to God and Jesus Christ ;” 
and he ascribed this understanding to the Holy Spirit. In 
the evening, he confirmed the whole: of the above to my 
entire satisfaction. I asked him, whether he loved God, 
and he modestly replied—“I hope Ido.” He said he 
chiefly desired a new heart, that he might serve God more, 
and goto heaven when he died. I asked him what part 
of the Bible I shguld read to him: he replied, “ The twenty- 
third Psalm ;” and when he wished me to pray with him, 
and I inquired, “ What shall I pray that God may give 
you 7” he said, “ A new heart.” 

On Saturday, he was asked whether there was any par- 
ticular sermon with which his mind had been impressed. 
He mentioned one preached, by Mr. Priddie, a few weeks 
before, from Let us therefore come boldly to the throne of 
grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to help 
in time of need: and when the friend, with whom he was 
conversing, could not immediately find the passage, he asked 
for the Bible, and found it in a moment; and said, “ I did 
like that sermon, for 1 did understand it: and that “ we 
should not pray to the Virgin Mary,” an illustration given in 
the sermon, “ but through the great High Priest.” What 
encouragement this incident affords to ministers! They 
may, as in this case, preach for the edification of experien- 
ced Christians, and it may be the means, in the hand of the 
Spirit, of mure clearly enlightening the mind of some young 
convert to the faith. The fifty-fifth Psalm was read to him : 
he particularly noticed the first verse—-“ Give eur to my 
prayer,O God; and hide not thyself from my supplica 
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tion ;”? and seemed to make it his own. After prayer, he 
thanked the friend, as he usually did ; and said that he un- 
derstood some of the prayer. In the evening, he declared 


that it was through Jesus Christ that he hoped to go to 


heaven, if he died—that He came into the world to save 
sinners ; and he did like to read and hear of the sufferings 
of Christ. He was asked, “ would you like to get well?” 
* Yes: I should like to tell my brothers and sisters, and 
my mother, who was very sick when | was in Madagascar, 
what God has done for me.” He said that he had prayed 
to God to teach him—that he was ignorant of God and His 
ways—that he had a proud heart against God—and that 
the Holy Spirit must teach him the way of salvation. When 
the second chapter of Proverbs was read, he appeared. struck 
with the last two verses : and asked what was meant by the 
phrase dwell in the land: his thoughts, several times after- 
wards, referred to this chapter. 

Next day, which was the Sabbath, I saw him before the 
morning service, when his mind appeared very low, and he 
said but little. I conversed with him for some time, and 
read to him the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah, which he had 
learned by heart; and I endeavoured to ascertain, how far 
he understood it. He clearly stated, that “ Christ was re- 
jected by men—died for our sins—was accounted guilty by 
man;” but said he did not understand how he made his 
grave with the rich in his death, which I explained. 

On Monday, a considerable change had taken place, ap- 
parently for the better, to the great surprise of the medical 
attendants. He said that he knew it was his duty to keep 
God’s commandments; but that he had “ not quite,” that 
is, perfectly, “ kept them ;” and that he hoped “ to satisfy 
God’s justice by Jesus Christ.” 

“ On Tuesday, he was evidently much worse, and all hope 
of his recovery vanished. He was occasionally delirious, 
the whole of the day ; but his reving, as well as his lucid 
thoughts, clearly discovered the state of his mind. Mrs. 
Clunie said to him, “ Do you know me, Drinave ?” “ Yes,” 
was his reply, “ my MoTuHER,” taking her hand—a name 
of which she was worthy, and which she will not soon for- 
get. I saw him just after dinner ; and I asked him, in one 
of his lucid inervals, what he particularly wished ‘for Rolan, 
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and his other young friends from Madagascar: he instantly 
said, “* Be good boys, and have new hearts.” May his 
last, his dearest wish, be mercifully granted ! In the eve- 
ning he expressed a desire to see the friend before mention- 
ed: when he was speaking to him about the second chap- 
ter of Proverbs, he said—“ Tell me—tell me:” several 
things were named, but nothing was right, till one said, 
“ About Jesus and Heaven ?” “ Yes: that’s what I want,” 
he exclaimed with earnestness. The fifty-fifth chapter of 
Isaiah was read ; and, when alone, he said, “ That’s good 
—that’s very good ; and his mind seemed frequently enga- 
ged in prayer. After this, he roved much about “ going”— 
“home”—and “ heaven ;”—and his last words were, “ I 
want to go to Jesus.” After a very restless night, he slept 
fortwo hours ; and awoke coughing. This was followed 
by a violent hemorrhage from the chest. I was sent for in 
haste, and found him in the act of suffocation. I took hold 
of his hand and he endeavoured to close his hand in mine: 
he could do it but imperfectly—it was the last embrace— 
the grasp of death! His happy spirit fled from the embrace 
of a friend on earth, I have no doubt to that of the best 
Friend in Heaven. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
CONVERSATION WITH A CHILD FIVE YEARS OLD. 


Dear Charles, come sit on my knee. I will tell you a 
story. Dr. B had a little son about as large as you. 





His name was James. This pretty boy came running in 


one day and saying, Papa, my name is growing in the gar- 
den. His papasmiled, and continued writing. James in- 
sisted on his papa’s going to see it. He went—and when 
he saw it, he said yes, James, I see it has happened so ; it is 
mere chance. He turned and went toward the house. 
James followed him, took hold of his coat and said, papa, I 
think somebody must have done this on purpose. Why so, 
says the good man, because it has beauty and erder? Look 
upon yourself, James—on your hands, your fingers, your 
Vou. VIL No. 5. 15 
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legs, your feet. Is there not here, order, regularity and 
beauty? Yes,says James. Did you come here by chance, 
my son? No, replied the dear boy. Who made you my 
dear? I knownot,saysJames. This, Charles, was an op- 
portunity the Doctor wished for; he had sown the cresses in 
this order on purpose to have this occasion of instructing his 
dear son. Nowif you will listen to me, Charles, I will tell 
you further about what Dr. B said, and what James 
said. His papa teld him, it was God that made him—that 
same God who made the hills, the trees, and the grass. He 
made the ground, and the water, the sky, the sun, the moon 
and the stars. James, looking down, silently thought, how 
great, how very great this God must be, who made him and 
allthings! His papa continued saying, this God who made 
all things, gives the rain, and the warm sunshine, to make 
the grass and the plants in the garden grow. It is God that 
feeds you, clothes you, and takes careof you. You ought to 
love God, who is so good to you—be thankful to him who 
gives you so many comforts, and pray to him, who alone can 
give you these good things. And can God see me? asked 
little James. Yes, for God sees all things, and knows all 
things. If you do any naughty thing God sees you ;—if 
you tell a lie, or wrong story, or take his name in vain, God 
hears you. If you disobey your parents ; if you have a bad 
thought or wrong feeling, God knows it. If you do any 
thing that is bad or wicked, you sin against this great God, 
and this great God sees you, and will punish you. But if 
you love God, and pray to God ; if you love your parents 
and obey them, God will love you, and take care of you. 
James minded what his papa said tohim. He oftenthought 
on God—that great God who made him and took care of 
him, and gave him so many good things. He often prayed 
te God. He loved his parents most tenderly, and always 
obeyed them. He grew up to bea good man and a happy 
man. He loved all good people and they lovedhim. At 
length he died, and we hope went to heaven. 

Dear Charles, I wish you, and all little children who read 
this story to be like James. I wish yeu to pray much, to 
read your Bible much, tothink much about God, and about 
Christ. Always love and obey your parents. Love your 
dear brothers and sisters, and all your play-mates. Above 
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all, I must entreat you once more—Love and obey God.— 
Then you will go to heaven where James and his pious father 
have gone and will be forever happy. SENEX. 


eel 


FILIAL AFFECTION. 


An Asiatic Queen departing this life, left behind her three 
sons, all arrived to years of maturity. After her death the 
young princes were at strife, who should pay the highest 
respect to their mother’s memory. To give scope to their 
generous contention, they agreed to meet at the place of her 
interment, and there present the most honourable gift they 
knew how to devise, or were able to procure. ‘The eldest 
came and exhibited a sumptuous monument, consisting of 
the richest materials, and ornamented with the most exqui- 
site workmanship. The second ransacked all the beauties of 
the blooming creation, and offered a garland of the most ad- 
mirable colours and delightful odours. The youngest ap- 
peared without any pompous preparation, having only a 
crystal basin in one hand, and a silver bodkin in the other ; 
as soon as he approached the tomb, he threw open his breast, 
pierced a vein that lay near his heart, received the blood in 
the transparent vase, and with an air of affectionate rever- 
ence placed it on the beloved parent’s monument. The 
spectators, struck with the sight, burst into a shout of gene- 
ral applause and immediately gave the preference to this 


ast oblation. 


If it was reckoned such a singular expression of love to 
expend a few of those precious drops for the honour of a pa- 
rent, O! how amazing, how matchless was the love of Jesus, 
who freely poured out his own hearts blood for us who are 
his enemies ; that he might raise us from the ruins of the fall, 
and reconcile us to the favour of that God, against whom we 
had rebelled, the weight of whose righteous indignation must 
have sunk us to the regions of eternal misery. 
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FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
SUNDAY SCHOOLS anv BIBLE CLASSES. 


Messrs. Epirors, 

When I came to this place in July last, there was no 
Sabbath School or Bible Class either among the Baptists or 
Congregationalists. We were so happy, however, as to see 
two Sabbath Schools opened immediately, and uniformly 
well attended until the season became too cold to continue 
them longer. I soon set about instituting a Bible Class, and 
ina very few weeks after meeting and stating its object and 
utility, I had the happiness to find twenty-three who were 
willing to be the first in forming the “ BipuicaL Associa- 
rion in New Ipswich.” We have since numbered more 
than forty. Rev. Mr. Barber, the Congregational clergyman 
in this town, has also formed a much larger Class. We all 
use Wilbur’s Biblical Catechism, and in my Class we also use 
his Testament. Our meetings are well attended, the les- 
sons thoroughly committed, and the Testament carefully 
read. There is in my class the appearance of special reli- 
gious excitement in a number of instances, which has been 
to me both pleasing and encouraging. We shall wish the 
Guardian and Monitor sent, commencing with the January 
Number. 

Last month I forméd.a Bible Class in Rockingham, Vt. 
consisting of about sixty young persons of both sexes, most 
of whom are subjects of the late revival in that place. It 
was truly affecting to see these young disciples with the 
greatest eagerness, and tears of gratitude, meet and form 
themselves into a Biblical Association, for the study of the 
Holy Scriptures. I had furnished myself with seventy-five 
of Wilbur’s text books, and as many Testaments, which 
were mostly disposed of at the second meeting. 

The revival in that place, and in Westminster adjoining, 
has been truly cheering to the hearts of the people of God, 
particularly as it has been principally among the youth. 

They are very anxious to see the Guardian and Monitor. 
J will hold myself responsible for two of each No. of the 
present volume, which must be sent by mail to the Post Of- 














fice at Sexton’s River, Vt. directed to the Bible Classes in” 


New Ipswich, N. H. and Rockingham, Vt. 
TEACHER, 
March 1, 1825. 


——— 


DEATH MAKES NO DISTINCTION. 


“ Whene’er I feel my virtues fail, 
And my ambitious thoughts prevail, 
I’ll take a turn among the tombs 
And see whereto all glory comes. 
There the vile feot of every clown 
Tramples the sons of honour down ; 
Beggars with awful ashes sport, 

And tread the Cesars in the dirt.” 


Watts’ Layrics. 

A certain King one day amusing himself with walking ob- 
served a Dervise sitting with a human scuilin his lap; not 
seeing his majesty, the reverend old man kept looking very 
earnestly at the scull, and appeared to be in a profound 
reverie. His attitude and manner surprised the monarch, 
who approached him, and demanded the cause of his being 
so deeply engaged in reflection: Sir, said the Dervise, this 
scull was presented to me this morning, and I have from that 
moment, been endeavouring, but in vain, to discover wheth- 
er this is the scull of a powerful monarch like your majesty, 
or of a poor Dervise like myself. 

We may ‘earn from this, the intrinsic vanity and empti- 
ness off all those earthly distinctions and honours which may 
render us superior to our fellow mortals in this life, for death 
regards not the titles and honours of the world, but levels 
them in the dust with those who possessed them. 


“‘ Earth’s highest station ends in—here he lies, 
And dust to dust concludes her noblest song.”’ 


Whatever be man’s changes in life, the grave is man’s long 
home ; whatever be his removals, this is his rest ; whatever 
be his Tesidencce, this is his permanent abode. He who has 
raised the splendid mansion, and furnished the habitation, 
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174 The Wold inohichise Lies. 


* finds another house prepared for him, and exchanges the 
chambers of state or the hall of conviviality for the gloomy 
horrors of the “low browed misty vault,” for the silence 
and solitude of the grave. 

Let it be your concern, my young friends, to seek after 
the honour that cometh from God ; in his service you shall 
obtain honours of a far more satisfactory and durable nature 
than the world can bestow ; they are honours of which death 
cannot deprive you, and which shall cover your head with a 
crown of unfading glory in the last decisive day, when the 
a of heroes and of conquerors shall be forgotten and un- 

nown. 
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THE WORLD IN WHICH WE LIVE. 


It is very desirable, that young people should have right 
thoughts of every thing. Perhaps, however, but few of 
them, though they may have lived nine or ten years, or 
more, have just views of the world in which they live. 

I will then tell them about this pleasing subject, and I have 
much to say on it. 

Every thing we see around us rests on something. The 
houses, and the large buildings stand on a foundation laid 
deep inthe ground. But on what does the earth rest ? 
Why, the Bible tells us, and we know that it is true, that the 
great God “ hangeth the earth upon nothing.” Noone but 
God could do this. We could not make a little ball stand 
by itself in the air. 

The world in which we live, never stands still. God’s 
almighty hand, though unseen, is always moving it; and 
he turns it round the sun once in the course of every year. 

In whatever direction we journey, we find the world, with 
the exception of a few hills and mountains, to be a ftat plain; 
yet itis not so. In shape it ts almost like an orange. We 
are sure of this, for many persons have really sailed all around 
it. And then, again, when the moon is eclipsed, it is by the 
shadow of the earth upon it,—and this shadow is always 
round. When a little boy sees his shadow on the ground, 
he knows that it isin his own shape ; and this is the case 
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with the world, its shadow is in its ownshape. So then we 
are sure it is round. 

There are two other proofs I will mention. If you look 
at a ship going away from the shore, you will first lose sight 
of the body of the vessel,—then of the lower parts of the 
masts and the rigging,—and then the upper part of the 
masts disappear. 

And when any one comes from sea, he first beholds the 
tops of the steeples, and of the highest building ; and as the 
ship comes nearer the land, he sees those that are lower, and 
last of all he views the surface of the ground. This would 
not be the case, if the world in which we live were not 
round. 

It is true, that there are many great and high mountains 
upon it,, but yet it is round: the earth is so large that the 
biggest hills and mountains are as nothing on the face of it. 
We might as well say, that an orange is not round, because 
it is a little rough on the outside. 

There is much more water than land on the surface of the 
world in which we live. The largest quantities of water are 
called oceans, of which there are four, which you may see 
onany map. They are, the Pacific, the Atlantic, the In- 
dian, and the Northern. ‘The smaller collections of water 
are called seas. 

The larger portions of the land are called continents, and 
the tracts which are wholly surrounded with water, are cal- 
led islands. 

There are living in different parts of the world, a thou- 
sand millions of our fellow creatures. 

The world is divided into four parts,—they are called, 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. 

How wise, and how glorious must the great God be, who 
made this great world, and all the creatures which are in it ; 
and who every moment supports all by the word of his power! 

> SMe 
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THOUGHTS OF AN AWAKENED SINNER. 


The year that is just commenced, invites me to reflection. 
[ come tothy throne, Q my God! to call thee blessed.— 
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Surely, I am unspeakably indebted to thy goodness. Welf 
do I recollect the period, when | lived without thee, and 
without hope in the world. But thy grace hasmade me to dit- 


fer from my former. self, and from the world around me. 1 
grew up in ignorance ; my mind was full of prejudice; my’ 


heart was full of wickedness ; I loved sin; I neglected,—I 
blush to say it,—I forgot God. Iwas a compound of vice 
and misery. My actions were wicked, my heart depraved ; 
I was never happy. I tried many things, but there was a 
void which I could not fill. Reflection came into my mind, 
and he would be heard ; yes, he would be heard, and heard 
in the dead of night, when all the world were absent from 
me ; it spoke in thunder: it roused my attention ; it break 
my hard heart ; and I cried, “ God be merciful to me a sin- 
ner!” I tried to get rid of these convictions, but I could 
not. Mercy fastened them asa nail in asure place. When 
I rose, they rose, and went with me. When I went into so- 
ciety, they accompanied me. Every now and then, they 
spoke home to my conscience ; they said, “ Remember ! 
for all these things, God will bring thee into judgment.” I 
could not enjoy my food. I could net comfortably visit my 
friends. Amusements were a painto me. I could not rest, 
because I was not at peace with God. Never shall I forget, 
to my dying day, the happiness I found in discovering the 
love of God in Jesus Christ, to wretched sinners like me. [| 
fell upon the earth, I thought again and again, that God was 
love. I recollected that passage of Scripture which says, 
“ He will not break the bruised reed; he will not quench 
the smoking flax.” Itook courage. I prayed. I pleaded 
the blessed promises. I said, Carest thou not that I perish ? 
I heard his gracious voice ; it said, “ I desire not the death 
of asinner.”” O delightful truth! sweeter * than honey, or 
the droppings of the honey comb.” 

I went to his throne of grace; I fell prostrate there. I 
said, “ Father! I have sinned against heaven, and in thy 
sight, and am not worthy to be called thy son ; make me as 
one of thy hired servants!” He-raised me from the dust ; 
he gazed on me in pity and in love ; he said, “ Bring forth 
the best robe, and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand, 
and shoes on his feet. And bring hither the fatted calf, and 
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kill it, and let us eat, and be merry 3*forthis my son was 
dead, and is alive again, was lost, and is found ? 

I wept,—I adored,—I loved,—I said, “‘ Other lords have 
had dominion over me, but henceforth by thy name only will 
I be called.” : 


me 


WHAT WE SHOULD DO WITH OURSELVES. 


‘I don’t know what to do with myself, papa!’ said a little 
boy one evening to his father. 

‘I am very sorry, William,’ said his father, ‘ that this 
“should be the case with you. It is matter of regret, that 
there are many persons who are grown up, no less than you, 
who are often very unhappy, and all because they do not 
know what to do with themselves. 

‘ Ah! this is frequently the reason why they get into bad 
company, and break God’s holy day. O they would know 
what to do with themselves, if they could say as the Psalmist 
did, *“ Lord I have loved the habitation of thy house, andthe - 
place wherethy honour dwelleth.” 

¢This is the reason why they go into public houses, and 
other such places, where both the body and the soul are 
often ruined. O it is the mark of a mind very ill-informéd, 
and perhaps often very ill-disposed, when a person does not 
know what to do with himself. | 

‘ This is the reason why there is so much idle gossip, and 
evil speaking about their neighbours. If they knew what to 
talk about, or what to do, they would never be so foolish, as 
to talk of persons and things which can never be of any good 
to themselves or others. 

‘Ithink, William, I could tell every one, without much 
difficulty, what they ought to do with themselves. 

* Does a person who is rich, tell me, that he does not know 
what to do with himself? I wouldsay, Go, and search out 
the poor, and see if they have Bibles and good books; and 
if they lave not, contrive some way of supplying them. 

‘Find out the afilicted,—-relieve them,—pray with, and 
for them. 




















































































i78 Advantages of Parental Instruction. 


‘Study the Scriptures, read the best writers, converse with 
the wise and the pious. Meditate on the works of God. 

‘Does a young man tell me, that he does not know what 
to do with himself ? I would say, collect the children of the 
poor in your neighbourhood ; form them into a Sabbath- 
school, teach them to read the holy Scriptures, * which are 
able to make them wise unto salvation.” Or if they have 
such useful institutions, go and support them, and aid in the 
instruction of the risinggeneration. I would say, Diligently 
acquaint yourself with the different kinds of useful know- 
ledge. 

‘ There are people who always know what to do with 
themselves, William ; Ill tell you who they are. They are 
people whom God has made wise ; who fear and love his 
holy name. ‘Till a man fears and loves God, he has not be- 
gun to be wise. They love the Bible, and read it with care. 
They diligently attend the worship of God. ‘They cannot 
live happy without prayer. They are concerned to glorify 
God, and to improve time for eternity. 

‘You, William, ought to know what to do ; you might 
learn some more answers of your catechism ; or you might 
read a chapter in the Bible; or you might refresh your 
memory, by looking over the lessons you have already learnt, 

‘ O, if we are properly concerned for the welfare of our 
souls ; if we wish to do and get all the good we can, not one 
of us shall ever have to say, I don’t know what to do with 
myself!” Z. ©. 
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ADVANTAGES OF PARENTAL INSTRUCTION. 


“My mother,” says Mr. Newron, the Reverend Rector 
of St. Mary Woolnoth, “ was a pious experienced Chris- 
tian. I was her only child; and as she was of a weak 
constitution and retired temper, the care of myeducation was 
almost her sole employment. Ata time whenI could not 
be more than three years of age, she taught me. English, and 
with so much success, (as I had something of a forward turn) 
that when I was but four years old, I could read with pro- 
priety in any commoa book that offered. She stored my 
memory, which was then very retentive, with many valuas 
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ble pieces, chapters and portions of Seripture, catechisms, 
hymns, and poems. My temper, at that time, seemed quite 
suitable to her wishes: for I had little inclination to the noi- 
sy sports of children, but was most pleased when in her 
company, and always as willing to learn as she was to teach 
me. How far the best education may fall short of reaching 
the heart, strongly appeared in the sequel of my history ; 
yet, for the encouragement of pious parents to go on in the 
good way of doing their part faithfully, towards forming 
their children’s minds, I think J may properly propose my- 
self as an instance. ‘These early impressions were a great 
restraint upon me; they returned again and again, and it 
was very long before I could wholly shake them off; and 
when the Lord at length opened my eyes, I found great 
benefit from the recollection of them. Besides, my dear 
mother often commended me, with many prayers and tears, 
to God; and I have no doubt that I reap the fruits of her 
prayers to this hour.” 


ANGER. 
They who will be angry for any thing, will be angry for 
nothing. 


He who is always angry with his sin, shall seldom sin in 
his anger. 
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Poetry. 
STANZAS, 


Written in the Album of a Lady who had suggested her ‘‘ work Bask 
BT’ as a theme for a poet. 


I saw it ina midnight dream, 
When slumber’s charm was o’er me :— 
A little basket in the beam 
Of noon-day stood before me ;— 
Its beauty was exceeding rare, 
And yet ‘twas no less frail than fair. 


So fair,—it seem’d some elfin band 
From Fairy-land had brought it ; 

So frail,—it seem’d some fairy hand 
Of gossamer had wrought it 5 























Its sia was down, ‘twas fiil’a with flowers 
Gather’d from Flora’s choicest bowers. 


Yet thro’ its sides, in every part, 

Their sweet perfume was stealing ; 
’Twas like a guileless maiden’s heart 

Its inmost thoughts revealing : 
And soon, methought a singing maid 
Was sitting there, those flow’rs to braid. 


As grew, like hope, the flow’ry wreath 
Beneath her flying fingers, 

She seem’d with half a sigh to breathe— 
‘“* How long the moment lingers. 

Thus as I saw, methought decay 

Came o’er me,—and I pass’d away. 


The blast of death had o’er me swept, 
Ere yet that wreath was braided ; 

And in the silent grave I slept, 
Before those flow’rs were faded ;— 

And soon above my ashes grew 

The mournful cyprus, and the yew. 


I dream’d that when a few brief years 
Were past, my parted spirit 

Came back to trace the joys and fears 
That once it did inherit ;— 

Just as the man comes back to trace 

The scenes of childhood’s dwelling-place. 


1 saw that little basket stand, 
In all its fairy lightness, 

Ev’n as before :—but time’s rude hand 
Had dimm’d its snowy whiteness ; 
And now among its flow’rs were seen 

Full many a dark sad evergreen. 


But where was she ?— 
* * * oo 





I seem’d to hear 
An unseen spirit singing ; 
I woke but in my listening ear 
The music still was ringing ;— 
“ The lightest, frailest things we see 
Are not so light and frail as we.” 





